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RY! "9 airy ſprites, who oft as fancy as, 


iÞ Sport midſt the precincts of theſe haunted walls! 
Light forms, that float in mirth's tumultuous throng, 


And frolic dance, and revelry, and ſong, 


Fold your gay wings, repreſs your wonted fire, 
And from your fav'rite ſeats awhile retire. 

And thou, whoſe powers ſublimer thoughts impart, 
Queen of the ſprings that moves the human heart, 


With change alternate, at whoſe magic call, 


The ſwelling tides of paſſion riſe or fall, 
Thou too withdraw—for midſt thy lov'd abode, 
With ſtep more ſtern, a mightier power has trod. 


. hope, or fear, rejoice, deteſt, or love: 
Nor heaves the ſigh for ſelfiſh woes alone, 


Here, on this ſpot, to every eye confeſt, 
Inrob'd with terrors ſtood the kingly gueſt. 
— Here, on this ſpot, Death wav'd th' unerring dart, 


And ſtruck his nobleſt Prize—AN HONEST HEART! | 


What wond'rous links the human feelings bind; 
How ſtrong the ſecret ſympathies of mind! 
As fancy's pitur'd forms around us move, 


Congenial ſorrows mingle with our own; 7 
Hence, as the poet's raptur'd eye-balls roll, 

The fond delirium ſeizes all his ſoul ; 

And, whilſt his pulſe concordant meaſures keeps, 


0 He ſmiles in tranſport, or in anguiſh weeps. 
But, ab! lamented ſhade! not thine to know 
5 The anguiſh only of imagin'd woe; 


Deſtin'd Oer life's ſubſtantial ills to mourn, 


Y And fond parental ties untimely torn ; 


Then, whilſt thy boſom, labouring with its gil, 
From fabled ſorrows ſought a ſhort relief, 


{The fancied Woes, too "ous to nature's tone, 
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| Abſorb'd the actor, and o'erwhelm'd the man! 


Why throbs the heart for joys that long have fled? 


1 Or in lone muſings of rememb'rance ſweet, 


| —There is for not by more determined laws 


The infant flow'rets drooping in the ſhade} 3 


#4 father's ment —leli proteſt hs child, , 


Burſt the"ſlight barrier, and became thy on, 0 
In mingl'd tides the ſwelling paſſions ran, 


Martyr of ſympathy, more ſadly true, 
Than ever fancy feign'd, or 1 ox drew ! 


Say, why by Heav'n's eee hand impreſt, 
Such keen ſenſations actuate all the breaſt ? 


Why lingers hope around the ſilent dead? 

Why ſpurns the ſpirit its incumb'ring clay ? 

And longs to ſoar to happier realms away ? 

Does heaven unjuſt the fond deſire inſtill, 

To add to mortal woes another ill? 

Is there thro? all the intellectual frame, Eg | EY 
No kindred mind that prompts the nightly dream? „ 


Inſpires the ſecret wiſh—once more to meet ? 


The ſympathetic ſtecl the magnet draws, 1; „ 
Than the freed ſpirit acts with ſtrong controul, 72 : 5 x 
On its reſponſive ſympathies of ſoul ; „ | 
And tells in characters of truth unfurl'd, 


THERE IS ANOTHER ANDA BETTER WORLD. 


Vet, whilſt we ſorrowing tread this e bell, 7 
For human woes 4 human tear will fall. e 
—Bleſt be that tear ho gives it, doubly bleſt, 
That heals with balm the orphans' wounded breaſty,.. 

Not all that breathes in mornings genial dew, 
Revives the parent plant where once it grew, 
Yet may thoſe dews with timely nurture aid 4 
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Whilſt long experienc'd worth, and e 1 | . l 


